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ALL SEE SAKE IK A HUNDRED TEAKS.
Twill be all the Base ka kindred years
What a spell word to conjure up emiia tad teara !
O. bow oft do I niu, 'mid th thoughtless and gay,
On the marvellous truth that those word oonrsy I
And u it be M t Must the valiant and free
Hare their tenure of life oo this frail decree t
Ar the trophies they'v reared and- - the glorias they're

won. "

Only eaatlee of , confronting the aont - 7
And nut all tbat'a at Joyous and ritllaat to view,
Aa a dreaaf oe ae perishing; too f
Then, bare pity, ya proud ones he gentle, ye great ;
O, remember bow mercy besoemetb year state : "
for the mat that ceuauaeth the sword of the brave.
Is eating the chain of tbe manaeled alare;
And tbe conqueror's frowns and bia victim tears.
u ui oe ail we aame m a nunarea rears :

Twill be all tho same la haadrod years t
a spell-wor- t conjure up amuea and tears! 4

How dark: are your fertaaee, 70 sons of the sell.
Whose heirloom is sorrow, whose birth-ri- g ht is toil I

Tet eurr not those whs bare glory and cold,
Ht the sweat of the poor, and tho blood of (he bold ;
For 'tis coming, bowe'er they, may flaunt in their pride.
The day when tbejll moulder to dust br your aide.
Dtiath uaiieth tho children of toll and of sloth.
And tbe democrat reptiles careoso npon both 1

For Time, as be speeds on his viewless wings,
Disenasiels and withers all earthly things ;
And the knight's white plume, and the shepherd's crook.
And tbe minstrel's pipe, and tbe acbolara book.
And the Emperor crown, and kl Cossack's spears.
Will be dust alike, in a hundred years I

Twill be all tbe same In a hundred years t
O, most msgical fountain of smiles and teara!
To think that our hopes, like tbe turn en of June,
'Which we lore so much, should be lost so soon t
Then, what meanrtn the chase after phantom Joys I
Or the breaking of human hearts for toya I
Or the veteran pride in his crafty schemes)
Or "the passion.! youth or UstdarSag dreams I"
Or tbe aiming at ends that wsnsrer can span
Or tba deadly aversion of man for man I
WTist arailelb it all I O, yo sages, say
Or the miser's Joy in bis brilliant clay I
Or the lorer'a seal for his matchless prise
The enchanting maid, with starry eyes I
Or, tbe feverish confict, of hopes ana fears.
If 'tis all tbe same la a hundred years t

Ab 1 'tis not the same In a hundred years,
llow clerer soever tbe case appeals ;
For know ye not, that beyond tba grave.
Far, far beyond, where the cedars ware
On the 8yriaa mountain, or where tbe stars '
Come glittering forth, in their golden cars,
Tbera uloomstb a land of perennial bliss.
Where we smile to think; of the tear in this I
And ths pilgrim, reaching that radiant shore, .
Hss the thoughts of death In bia heart no more.
Hut layeth bis staff aud ssndabi down,
.For the rictor's pslm and tbe monarch's crown.
And tbo mother meets, in thst trsaqull sphere,
Tbe delightful child she bss wept for here
And the warrior's sword, tbst protects the right.
Is bejewelled with stars of undying light ;
And we quaff of tbe same immortal cup,
While tbe orphan smiles, and the alara looks up 1

So, be glad, my heart, and forget thy tsars.
For 'tis kot the same In a hundred yeare 1

fert-"Jta- .

AN OLD SAILOR'S YAEN.

A Crnise la ths "Thistle" Am Sicilian; Chase
and a Waaderfat Kscape.

Spcakin' of tbcm old blockade ruuniti' times,
aid Boy Bill, tbe other day, an be and tbe old

sailor stretched tbeir less nuder tbe tnubogany,
I mind one celobrated v'yage I made out of

or leastwise a v'yage when we bad some
celebrated cbaus along of us as passengers,
which was, Dial) Urn Duncan, .Jaku Thouipsou,
aud Mr. Clay, three chap as were sent out by
tbe Government to try to palcb up a peace with
the Yankees, and I heard tell,tUey. went arter-ward- s

to Canady, for to do it, but notbin much
come of It, and anyhow, tbey couie'mgh loam

the. number of tbeir messes, whilst tbey wa

along of ns, to my sartiu knowledge.
You see, sir, it were in the steamer Thistle,

jiloug of Captain Hsra, of which r was second
niate. Bbe were a old tub of a craft, aa bad for-

merly been a passenger boat 'twixt Liverpool
aud Ireland, and tbe only good thing about her
were she were fast, aud there were no doubt of
that; bnt tbe less galei of wind yon had "ther,
the safer you was, 'cause she were like the old
woman' baby, "too old to suck."

Well, we started down tbe river, chock full or
cotton below, and with a deck load, of it aswell,
and the first tiling we knbwed, she were afire
among the cotton on deck, and we, bad. to chuck
overboard a bslour twoMafure we,'got it out.
We was goin' out of tbe eastern passage, and we

anchored close under, jFortrFisbsr, jist afore
dark. Tbe tides was a "takiu on," aud we con-

cluded we'd wait till the uext night afore we

tried to 'get but, so as we could have more wa-

ter on tbe bar.
Next day. Colonel Lamb, tbe wrmmander or

the fort, came off aboard of us,' and, larnm' who
onr passeugers was, be Invited 'enWor to couis
aabore, and tbey done It, I guin..itb,'orii, iu
charge, of the boat. I'd .eeu some fonnidable
'artbworks iri" my time, but I never see one to
equal' this, and we made up our miuds that it
couldn't be took from theses, nohow. Tbe Colo-

nel showed ns some little Whltwotth gnus,
which was on carriages, so as he could tun. em
along tho shon wherever there were a chance
for to git a shot at a blockader, and he said be
could laud a sbot'aboard of 'em for four or nve
miles away, aud that be made 'em keep to a re-

spectful distance. The sogers iu the fort was
the most half-starve- skillagalee-look- rot I.
over see, and they hadn't no clothes on to speak
of: barefooted aud ragged .tbey was, and the
niost of VrrJ was boys, at that. - Well, arter wsn-deri- n'

round till . we was tired, we weut off

aboard agin, and we found tbat a big ironclad
which had been built iu WUiuiu'tou badcomo
down and anchored near ns, aud that she were
iroiug.out to have a by. at the, blockader that
night, and noon arter there were two other gun-bo-

come down and anchored, and there come

a boat from one of 'em to ask u would we give
'em some white paint for to paint the roof or

tb ironclad, aud of course, we give 'em all we

Lad, aud give 'ow also some other things, but It
'werVt mere than au bourarterwards, afore tbe
oommaodui' officer seuds word to us that we
mustn't try for to go out that night, aud;that it
we interfered with bis" movements, he'd siua as.
There were gratitude for .yon, arter wed give
him all our paint.

Well, one of onr distinguished passengers, be
thought he could dosotnethia' for us, and I took
him in our boat, ami went on board or tba irou-ela-

Tbe Admiral, who were a old United
States officer, were very gentlemanly, and aitd
bow he were very "7 bat he eonldo't P"u7
let u go out ahead of him, 'causo we might at-

tract the attention of the rieet, and ao apile bit
name, and if we went ont arU-rhir- be might
mistake us for a blockader, aud fire Into us.
Well, onr old man, be said be would rou tba risk
of that, and the captaiu- - of one of tbe small gun-boa- tt

fagreed to keep Jnt aheador us, ao as to
warn m to turn back if so be as the Ironelad
stuck on the bsr,

JEarlr that .evening the start., and
eoori ator we went on aud got safe over tbe bar,
aud "launched a skiff aud put out our pilot.
About ton minutes after he loft us, we saw a
flash over our starboard bow, aud Immediately
after the whole face of creation was lighted up,

aud we heard tbe thunder of tho gnujot the
fleet, as they replied to the attack of the Iron-

clad. That weren't no place for us, and we star-

boarded aud ran up tbe beach as fast as we

could aUanu, Lnckily.ihe fla.he.of tbetrgnns
and rockets, defined theand their signal-light- s

sWitiou ,of the r, aud arter ruunm
tJU we thought wo were clear, we M id

stood outto" sea. We was a little too won,
hpws'aTcr, Jbr one of 'em seen us, udW at

'. and we had to starboard agin, and ruu for it.
make, one right ahead.and had to port

5n,andrunoff with her arter
er about three-quarte- of an hour of. about

a exeitin' as one would wish or, ,n left em

behind, and went on about our business.
We "was like-youn- bears, though "all our

4roub!.s was to coma." We didn't care much
for this inner Jiua of biockadet,-caae:w- e had
got tojrinnid' through 'am by w,7fi(butlt were the crnisera
oa; them thst we" run foul of in tbe daytime.
This T'yage I'm tellin" yon ou, wbenthemorn-i- n'

comeThere weroaJgun-boa- t right ahead or
.ns. We parted andentoff to the westard,
bringing him onto our port quarter, and he gara
chase. In about a quarter of an hour we raised

-J-
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another one, right ahead, and agiu kept ofl to
the su'tbard, till we brung hi in onto tbe port
beam, and this alteration of course bronght tbo
fust on onto' the starboard quarter. We ruu
this way about a half boar, and bad begun to
drop tbe second on sighted, when we raised a
third one, list for'ardof the starboard beam, aud
now it only needed tbat we should make ono
ahead to insure onr capture. Beside this, as
you will see, sir. if you have followed me, we
had turned completely round, and it was only a
qnestiou of time when we should get in again
with tbe fleet we had run through tbe night
afore. Our chance of oscape was but slim, aud
all depended on whether we could outrun tbe
one nuto our port beam enongb to sail round
him and get our head off shore agiu. We kop'
takiu tbe bearin's of theoneon the port hand, and
as we dropped him half a Dint, we wonld banl
op half a pint, still keepin' htm right abeam.
sucauuiue, uumueriuree mat we uau lust mane
for'ard of the starboard beam, bad beeu a steam-i- u'

right for us, aud at 8 o'clock he fouud bis-se- lf

within distance, aud began to fire at us.
The fust shot went over ns, the next fell astern,
but it was evident thst be was in range, and we
might expect to be hit unless we rot this troub-
lesome customer out of range. We starboarded
a pint more, bringing the second craft for'ard of
the beam, and our nearest neighbor one point
abaft the starboard beam, aud then come the
question, "Must we sacrifice any of our cotton t"
You've never run the blockade, sir, and yon
can't think what it were to throw cotton over-
board, them times. It were like drawing ont
your eye-teet- h. Every bale wasprth 50;
but It wore better to lose soma than to sacrifice
all; the shots was a fall in' all around us, and
we rnnst git out of range or we was gone, and
ao the old man give tbe order to throw over-
board cotton. .

"Cut 'em open, my lads," says-th- e olI mau,
"and scatter it all you can, so aaq foul that fel-

ler's propeller that's comiu' up astern," "aud we
done so; but I don't think that' done any good,
cause we seen this craft, which were the first
one we made in the mornin. Whru.she run in-

to this cotton, she jist stopped'and giv' op tho
chase, aud picked up all she could or it. This
cuttiu njriftbusiness, bows'ever, was too slow
for UB,"aud a shell bnstin close by us, the old
inan' sings, ont:. "Don't stop to cut any more;
overboard wilb'em, a quick as tbe Lord will
let you.". .

You'd think, sir, that men with tbe fear of
capture afore 'em wonld dn their best ; but yet
it's a fact,' tbat duriu' tbat chase, one of our pas-
sengers goes dowu into tbo fire-roo- aud says
be, "o apiece, my lads, for five more revolu-
tions," and blow'd if them firemen didn't turn
to and get 'em. Under this increase of speed,
we began to drop our friend ou the starboard,
and it.were a happy time for us when his shots
bejjan to drop astern. Our companion on the
port side had got abaft the beam again, aud we
was soon able to begin bauliu' np more and
more, a half pint to a time, and by 2 o'clock that
afternoon ,we had sailed completely rouud him,
and was on our course sgin.

Two nights after this I bsd the deck, aud tbe
old man were on tho bridge, and all of a sudden
I heerd him sing ont: "Port! hard port!" aud
the next niiuit be sung out to "stop her." I
jumped onto the bridge. "Look there," says
tbe old mau. And there, a crossin' our how
were n steamer; she had no lights set, and from
her rig ami general appearance, we knowed she
tti-r-e a cruiser; but bbe p.uex-- right on, mid
never seen us at all, and wc uteainml 011 about
our business. This will show yon, sir, the riiks
we run continually.

Next liijzbt, to our great joy, we sighted Gibbs
Hill light, jfst' the finest' ltght'iuthe world, aud
rnn rouud under St.' David's Head, and showed
a light fur a pilot. We got iutu St. Georgu's
about an hoar after daylight, and was at once
surrounded by tbe usual swarm of boats, with
all sorts of people iu 'em, all auxious to hear tbe
latest uews from Rebeldom.

BIGHAIK YSJE.tG mATERIAI.IZEH.
Ilrigbam Young hadn't been in tbo Snnimer-lau- d

twenty-fou- r hours, before he materialized
for a Chicago medium.

"Did you have a'good reception over there I'
asked the medium.

"Well, pretty good," said Mr. Young, bis facii
assuming a slight look of annoyance; "pretty'
good, considering. .You are peruap aware I lint
I left a rather iinmeruus family a good deal of

idnw, I may say."
"Yes," said tbe medinui, encouragingly, at the

same time. noticing that the presence rapidly
grew excited, "there are nineteen of her altogeth-
er, I believe."

"Nine-teen.- " said the late lamented, with ex
traordinary 'solenlultyr "Nine-teeii,"n- count-iu- g

Aun'Klira. ""And I am" iorry' that I was a
Mormon. Mark that, 'young man I j'olygamy
is all richt. a lone as the man' aud husband is
alive; but when that individual perishes he
experiences a shock wbtcb completely. Knocks
tbe spot, off tbat sustained by society. I shall
never recover from this."

Here tbe corpse sighed deeply, aud shook its
head.

"I trust, sir," said the medium, somewhat
"tbey are ell, aud as miserable as could

be expected."
"Not by a jug-full!- " said the deceased hutband

and father, with extreme violence. "That is to
say, not by any enonnons amount. Pardon ma
this rudeness," and tbe breast or tbe agitated

rose and fell. "Pardon mo this
of weakness, bnt what I have seen is

enough to arouse the roost peaceful and kind-hearte- d

in matter of humanity that ever crossed
tho river."

"Will you to good enough, sir, to tell me what
the difficulty is I" said the medium.

"Matter enough!" said I he deceased, bringing
bis clenched baud down on a table with terrible
effect. "There' Nntuber Six what do you sup-pos- o

she's doing f Weeping like a broken-hearte-

woman? Ob, no; I guess not! g

with Sim Ford, and calculating how the proper-
ty's going to pin out ! Tbat'a tbe way she ex-

presses her desire to be buried In tho same gravo
w ith the rose of her existence."' "This is dresdful," said the medium, sympa-
thetically. "I wouldn't have thonght It."

"Aud there's Number-Ten- . Fairest Sawer of
the flock, I was wout to call her. What kind of
a blighted violet. do you suppose she 1st Dis-

cussing baked beans and anew kind of existence
with a whole man, the latter to begin as soon
tbe estate left by the person she used to call her
chief among ten thousand is 'properly divided
up. That's tbe manner of water-powe- r she is."

"And as to tbe others t" said the medium, after
a painful pause. ,

"Same thing," said the blighted counterfeit.
"Same thing about all of them, except one, and
she is so infernal ngly that sbe can't find a sweet-
heart In all Utah."

"Audyon have no revenge t" said the medium,
inquiringly.

That', the misery of it!" quickly returned
the animated bust. "Tbst's tbe devil of it, if
I may so speak. I've got to look at these things,
without the power to punch a bead or swing a
borsewbio. All tbat I can do is to look on and
bowl."

The perturbed spirit applied a silk handker-
chief to IU eyes, aud sobbed aloud. There was a
noise as of a rush of wind, a suppressed shriek,
apnffof smoke, and when the medium looked
for tbe agitated jireeentimeut, it wasn't there.

' m

ANkw Oudkr or Things. The Xew York
CkrutUn Jirocate Mjt: If paralysis remove.
Senator Morton from public life, tbe last great
Republican .talesman of tbe heroio age retires
before Key In tbe Cabinet, Lamar in tbe Senate,
aud Reagaa in the Honse. This introduce an-

other order of things. What shall tbe outcoms
be! Sowor Jafortoa's Oryaa,

IK the war soog'oflctally distributed among
tba Russian' soldier, with tba" sanction of ths
Grand Duke Caminsnder-in-Chief- , there occurs
tbe follawiag verse: "Bear down upon th.

Turks, and take no prisonwrsl Tboy
bare skinned and impaled (tba Christians), and
burnt them alive. No' quarter eaii.be given to
them." This Is a literal translation.

A Michigan man lately applied to Qn. Sheri-
dan' for a letter of introduction to Europe, and
got tbe following: "This man's nam is Jones

Jones, of Michigan. Very truly, P. H. Sheri-

dan." -

p$ttHHtt.
INDIAN BUaOCEB.

Oh! these days.
Autumn dare !

When the languid earth Ue dreaming
In a sort of golden base ;

When amidst tbe verdant woodlands
Stand the maples sll ablaxe ;

Gold and crimson, brown and orange.
How tbey rise.

Glowing pyramids of color.
To the skies.

When th Summer tasks sre don. '
And tbo song-bird- s south wanla gone.

And no sound
Stirs tbe voiceless, bresthless forest.
Save when, far sway and seldom,
Tbe ripe scorn strikes tbe gronud;

Or when leares.
With a melancholy rustle.
And unsUrred by any breeze.
Clinging downward from tbe trees.

Spread around
A rich carpet brighter tinted
Than tbe cunning I'crslan weaves.

Ob ! these days.
Autumn days 1

Who can paint tbe glow and glory.
Of these bslcyon Autumn dsysf

COKWI.w AND MIIArTrrNOrY.

Aa Iacideal f 1N40 Haw Carwla made a
Maerch After lie Pal Wllsss Nkssaea Down.

Tho death of Hon. Wilson Shannon, who was
twice Governor of Ohio, which was announced
the other day by the telegraph, recalls an inci-
dent related to a Ltadrr reporter, only a week
ago, while traveling iu Noble County. It was
at tbe hospitable home of Mr. John Lomax, one
of tbe old and respectable citizens of tbe Coun-
ty. The supper bad been finished, and, while
loungiug iu front of the spacious farm residence,
reminiscences of the past were called up by the
host.

The speech, said he, which we heard
brings to my mind tbe animated canvass of 1840.
Not that General Garfield iu the least resembles
Tom Corwin, or tbat Mr. Bishop, so far as I
kuow, is anything like Wilson Shannon, who
was then the Democratic candidate. lint you
know all political contests are much alike, and
although we hardly ever have one with so much
vim in it as tbat of 1840, still they recall some
characteristics of that time to onr mind.

I was in Marietta, one day iu September, 1340,
for tbe purpose of hearing Tom Corwin for tbe
first time. He was to come by tbe coach, aud
wheu it drove up to the front of the old hotel,
we were all iu waiting to receive him, and de-
mand a speech. We wondered at his reply, when
we called out :

"A speech from Tom Corwin."
He replied : "So soon as I put Wilson Shannon

dowu."
And emerging from tbe coach with a small,

d boy iu his arms, he set him don u
upon the ground, aud proceeded with a charac-
teristic speech.

A woman, also apparently much
nettled, hastened from the coach, aud taking tho
boy by tbe arm, hastened away.

The other passengers seemed to understand
among themselves that something very fnuuy
had trauspiied, and when the speech was ended,
1 ventured to ask one of them what was tho
matter, when tbo following story, ill substance,
was related:

The boy n bom you saw placed upon the ground
by Mr. Corwin is tbe junngest son of his com-
petitor fur tho office of Governor, Wilson Shan-
non. The name of tbe boy lsaWo Wilson Shan-
non. The lady who hastened away from thu
coach wheu Curwiu begau to speak, is Mrs. Wit-so- n

Shauuou. Well, we were all traveling iu
tbe cnacb, aud Corwin sat uext to Mrs. Shannon,
neither recognizing the other. The lady was
communicative, aud immediately told her name,
&e. Curwiu saw bis opportunity, and immedi-
ately took advantage of it. Shu proceeded to
tell all the plaus her husband had formed for
tho campaign, aud expressed a great disdain for
Tom Corwin, as she called him, remarking tbat
she bad, however, always had a considerable de-

sire to.sse him. She supposed he was a great
sight. "Oh, 'tis !" says Corwin; "I have seen him,
and I do not think so." "They say be is as black
as a nigger," said the woman. "I guess not,"
saiil the other, "I think he is aliout my com- -

rplexiou."
Just Here tuo stage lull, anil Uorwin

offered to take Master Wilson upon his knee, fur
which tbo lady was very thankful, and became
mure confiding tbau before.

She remarked that she would liko to bear this
mau "who was trying to get the Governorship
away from her husband-- ' talk a little, anyway ;
aud was determined to stop over in Marietta for
a night, aud listen to him.

Thus matters ran on nutil the towu was reach-
ed, and the crowd Wgau to call for the next
Governor, Tom Corniu. Kvou then thu good
woman did not understand, and itwas only when
Corwin replied that he would speak as soon as
bo put Wilson Shunuou down, that sbe appreci-
ated tbo situation, and departed in a passion.

It was thought at the timo that tbe insight
which Mr. Corwin thus gained into tho plans of
his opponent dill much toward turning tbo scale
ui election iu his favor. Clatland Leader.

s
Footprints of tbe Pasta

Tbe number of ancient leather boots and shoes
discovered duriug excavations in tho city of
Loudon and vicinity, is far larger tbau most
people imagine. Some few years ago, hundreds
of leather soles and uppers, of the thirteenth
and fourteenth centuries, were disinterred iu tho
neighborhood of Ulackfriars Uridge, aud are
now iu tbe possession of a Northamptonshire
dealer in curiosities, who purchased tbe same at
the sale of collections formed by tho late Mr.
Koach Smith, the London antiquary. Very re-

cently, other relics of a later period have been
brongbt to light. These cousist of a huge pair
of cavalry boots, which are made of tbe thick-
est of horse hide, stand thirty iucbes high, and
weigh ten pounds each. The soles, which are
an luch iu thickness, are, as well as the heels,
covered with thick iron plates; huge rowelled
spurs, resting 011 ledges projecting from tbe back
of tbe boots, are attached thereto by heavy steel
chains, while, a a protection to the thigh, a
dome-shape- d cap of a double thickness of bide
extends halfway up that member. Tbe boots
were discovered during tbe demolition of some
old houses in Clerkenwell ; and as lioth Crom-
well himself, bis son Richard, Iretou and Fairfax,
at one one time resided iu Clarkenwell close,
while the humbler followers of tbe great Pro-
tector also dwelt in large numbers in the vicin-
ity, it may with fairness bo assumed tbat tbey
at some time or other were the property of oue
of tbe "Ironsides." Tbo boots are iu a most ex-

cellent state of preservation. It is much to be
regretted tbat we have no trade museum in
which snch articles could be permanently plac-
ed. If the city companies could assist in funn-
ing a collection similar to that at the Hotel de
Cluny, iu Paris, it would be a source of much in-

terest aud information.

Evkrv reader knows the fact that tbe Bur-
lington (Iowa) Batcktyc is noted for witty say-
ings. Frank Hatton, the proprietor, is a notrd
wit; was witty wheu but a boy. Bert, bis
brother, is also remarkably witty, and Burdette,
tbe funny mau, is bard to beat. Yet their in-

ventive brains are uot tbe originators of all tbe
fan of the HaKkeyr. Among the tramping print-
ers known to every office in the United States,
are occasionally men who would rank with
Clemens, Locke or Laudou. Now aud then
these men find tbeir way to Burlington, and
seek employment on tbe HateUye. Tbeir wit
soon makes them proinineut, aud tbey volun-
teer help to every paragraph that offers an op-
portunity. These men Hatton always retaius.
It costs htm nothing more for their assistance,
and hence he always has about him a corps of
brainy and witty men, to enliven the readers or
his paperv

ACCVST96 being the anniversary of the death
of Theodore Kcerner, the patriotic and gifted po-
et of Germany, who met bis early death as a
volunteer in the defence of his country, was ob-
served iu Dresden by tbe performance in the
royal theatre of his finest drama, "Zryni."

Cou Foexet says that Barbara Frietchie is a
fraud.

A.w ECCB.WTRIC'H PARABlHE.

The Coally Asaaarawala f a Very Prealiar
Baaiaaiaa 3Ir. Waa.Eaaersaa Baker's Ka.
tale at Welleslrr. alas. Mesa of the Hlraaae
Might, or the Rldae Uill Vara.
Mr. William Emerson Baker, a Boston sreutle- -

man of middle age, mado a large fortune iu tbe
sewing machine business, and is now engaged in
spending it in a fashion quite peculiar to him-
self. In bis business relations, Mr. Baker is
known as a smart, shrewd, man. Intellectually,
be is celebrated as a maker of very many puns,
aud very poor ones. Domestically, be is tbe pat-
tern of a busbaud and a father. Iu ono of tho

treatises which he has
given to tbo world, he describes himself as "a
human earthquake." The most prominent struc-
ture upon the Baker estate is tbe stable. This
large building, rendered conspicuous by a square
tower, sixty feet high, and after tbo general
stylo of the Campanile, at Florence, may be
seen fur mnuy miles around. After Mr. Baker
hail built his barn and bis tower, it occurred to
him that tbe edifice might be mistakeu by
strangers for a chnrch, and to make impossible
any such misconception, be had it painted a dead
black, relieved here and there by bronze trim-
mings. Tbe effect was too solemn for Mr. Baker's
lively fancy. He therefore engaged a scenic ar-
tist, and had him decorate the exterior of tbe
stablu with paintings of heroic size aud classical
character.

It is a very peculiar world tbat oue surveys
from tbo top of Mr. Baker's tower. His well-ke- pt

grounds, smooth lawns, aud handsome flow-
er gardens are disfigured by tbe presence of a
great variety of grotesque edifices, nil gauuily
painted. The general effect is that of a worlds
fair iu miniature. Indeed, a uumber of tbe pa-

vilions and buildiugs once figured on the Cen-
tennial grouuds at Philadelphia, having been
purchased by tbe hnniau earthquake at the auc-
tion sale after the close of tbe exhibition and
removed to Kidge Hill Farm fur the amusement
and mental improvement of his family and his
friends.

From Mr. Baker's point of view, tbe highest
compliment that can be naid a departed states
man is to introduce him iu a picture iu connec-
tion with a hog. The pig is tbe sacred animal
nt Kidge Hill Farm. Mr. Baker believes thst
porcine intelligence ranks second only to tbe
human. His favorites for domestic pets are clean
little white porkers. There are numberless bogs
and pigs 011 tbe estate. Liviug, tbey are. main-
tained iu luxurious style; aud dying, buriod
with all the iwmn and dory that wealth can
command. The chief piggery of the establish-
ment is a palatial affair. It was dedicated with
impressive ceremonies, two year, ago, iu the
preteuce of three thousand guests, aud at an

of many thousand dollars. Like the stable,
its exterior is covered with largo oil paintings,
in this instance indicating various phases of
poroine life. For tbo accommodation of its oc-

cupants, tbe interior is fitted up elaborately,
tbe pens being of polished bard woods haud-some-

carved, and cared for by numerous at-
tendants. Here aud there 011 tbe grounds may
be seen tbo mausoleums of departed hogs of ex-

traordinary sizo or merit, their stuffed skius
erected ou costly pedestals, and thus forming
their own monuments.

Mr. Baker has excavated an artificial lake, aud
placed upon it a queer steamboat, which travels
with equal facility upon water or land. Ue bas
tunneled the ledges for fully a quarter of a milu,
forming a subterranean labyrinth that ends iu a
bear-pi- t. Tbe entrance of tbe grotto is a free-
stone arch that once formed tbe portal of a
Presbyterian church, partially destroyed in the
second great Boston ,1iro of, 1873. Tbe sacruil
stones are guarded by two wooden figures, for-
merly iu tbe employ of some tobacconist. Wan-
dering along the shores of tbe lake, tbe visitor
encounters stuffed mules set up among the
shrubbery ; a monument thirty feet high, made
entirely of empty champagne 'bottles, aud itself
constituting a gigautic bottle; grotesque wood-
en effigies of men and animals ; stuffed alliga-
tors, as if crawling up from tho water ; a cottage
shingled with uld spades and shovels ; a cemo-ter- y

containing all that was mortal nf deceased
pets, bears, swans, monkeys, dogs, ducks, cats,
fawns, cows, canary birds, aud pigs each hav-
ing been accorded funeral honors in tho presence
of large gatherings of distinguished gnests, and
each solemnly laid away beneath a tombstniiu
bearing au epitaph, composed by Mr. Baker's
own liraiu. Ileru and there tin signs are sns
peiuled on trees or tacked against ledges, for no
other purpose than to convey some of tho choic-
est pnua of tho eccentric proprietor. There are
log houses built of a thousand worn nut rail-
road sleepers; piles of burnt out locomotive
stacks; a monument of defaced stone columns,
from tin: Boston pnstofilce, injured by tbe lire ;
a boat-hous- e pictorially adorned outside ; dolls'
bouses, crockery monstrosities, rusty cannon,
wooden snakes iu tbe grass, aud thousands of
01 her objects appropriate to museums and junk
shops, but uot usually found as features of land-
scape gardening. Whenever Mr. Bker conies
across anything extravagant, odd, or nondescript,
from a three-legg- bear to a queer-shape- d clam
shell, be forthwith purchases it nt the owner's
prico, und adds it to the attractions of ltidgo
Hill Farm.

The pla fulness of Mr. Baker's nature displajs
itself in various practical jokes npon his visitors.
If j 011 grasp a brass knob, yon nro pretty sure to
receive au electric shock. If you attempt to
whistle through a speaking tube, iu order to
gain admission to this building or that, as di-

rected by u printed notice, you are reasonably
certain of blowiug yourself white with flour. If

ou step 011 an apparently solid floor, it is very
likely to tilt aud let you down, with the uncom-
fortable feeling of tumbling from somewhere into
nowhere. If yon are tired, and scat yourself on
ono of tbo garden stools that' are distributed
through tho placo for the convenience of tbe
weary, the chances aretli.it it will sink with your
weight, leaving you ou tbe grass, whib) a paint-
ed wooden devil springs up out of tbe ground
directly in front of you, and grins at your dis-
comfiture.

If Mr. Baker desired notoriety for nimself aud
and bis home, ho has certainly accomplished it.
Every day in tbe week, except Sunday, bis
grounds are thronged with curious visitors.
Sometimes there are 1,500 visitors. Each visitor
is obliged to register his name, and pay a small
fee for attendance.

Tbe chief celebrity of the Kidge Hill Farm is
due to tbe extensive aud expensive fetes which
tbe owner bas given from time to time, to all
sorts of people, and on all sorts of occasions. He
has gathered together Senators and Governors,
Congressmen and Colllege Presidents, to join
him in raising a monnmeut to the memory of a
bog. He has entertained two or three hnndred
ministers of the gospel, and set them all acting
like- - so many harlequins. When the Charleston
and Savanuah militia came North io attend tbe
Bunker Hill centennial, Mr. Baker captured
them, carried them off to'his place at Wellesley,
and feasted them for a fortnight in tbe interest
of reconciliation. He has orgauizrd tremendous
pillow fight among bis guests. He has collected
half of tbe prominent meu in Massachusetts to
celebrate tbe birthday of a heifer calf, or to at-

tend tbe funeral of a black bear. People who
enjoy Mr. Baker's hospitality and dtiuk his wine
are apt to overlook the absurdity of the man,
and of all tbat he does in bis capacity of a hu-

man earthquake. Tbe Boston press treats him
with curious respect-O- n

these festal occasions Mr. Baker is lavish
in his expenditure of thonght and money for. tbe
astonishment of his gnests. His wretched de-

pendants are forced to rig themselves up fantas-
tically, and perform all sorts of grotesque mum-

mery for tbe amusement of the crowd. His
caverns and grottoes are inhabited by retainers,
dressed as demons, serving claret punch to all
who will drink. The bears are perhaps petti-coate-

and tbe monkeys painted blue. Nothing
is too extravagant for Mr. William Emerson
Baker's taste. Probably no other mau ever
dreamed of making a cow yield milk punch. Mr.
Baker accomplished tbe miracle by attacbiug
to tbe cow's udder a fifth teat, made of rubber.
A small tube, painted to correspond with the
color of tbe beast, ran down her bind leg, and
then across the floor into another room, where
tbe beverage was pumped in aa needed. Hun-
dreds of visitors drank of the milk punch, and
wondered at the marvel, until ths secret was dis-

covered and exposed by a Harvard professor.
Wtttetlt) (Man.) Comtfoaitnet of tie St-Tr- k

Sm.

ATJTXTjnr VOICED
BTX.U.II0D0E.

Seemrth tbe chorus that greetatb the ear,
A dirge for tbe dying hours.

That wske no more for tbe passing year.
Spring's voices of birds aud dowers t

Or is it a psalm of Kirs upborne
From this grsteful esrth of ours f

Unfuld us tbe burden of your song,
Grsssbopers, chirping so

Trader and sweet the whole day long !
Is It of Joy or woe,

Tbe music thst breathe from each blade of grass.
In undertone deep aud low t

Vainly I list for a jarring tone.
All la so blet to me

From tbe cricket that answers, beneath tbo stone,
Tbe brown toU hid in the tree.

To the tiniest insect of them all,
Tbat helps with tbe harmony.

"Stiver a pause in the aerenado !

Lite the glory of ripened corn.
It filleth tbe air thronsb sunshine and shade ;

And froui twilight till peep of mom.
Is a rythmical pnlse in tbe dreamful ni'ht,

Tbatof satisfied life seems born.

As tbe gold of the Summer about ns floats.
Soft melody erownetb tbe hase

Of tbe yellow ether with choral cetea.
Through these tuneful Autumn usrs.

Speak, sphinx of the bearthaton. cricket dsar !
Istbesongofsorroworofprsisof

Of ibis I am sure, tbat you bring to me
Thoughts the sweetest of auy I know ;

Of this I am sure, that yon sing to mo.
In minor toues, tenderly low.

Of things tbe dearest tbat life has brought,
Aud dratrst tbst hopes bestow.

THE TRIP AND IT8 RESULTS.
Tbo Presideutial tour is over, aud we are al-

lowed breath to look calmly at the results.
We reach a number of conclusions from tbo

speeches made on the trip, bnt two fact, stand
out from all the rest prominently, and stare at
ns iusoleutly aud defiantly. Tbey are these :

1. Tbe war was not, as we have been taught
to believe, a death struggle between loyalty and
liberty on the oue side, anil slavery aud treason
ou the other, but an unseemly quarrel, a squab-
ble between Greeks, in which "tbe side that hod
the most Greeks" won the victory.

'2. The administration of Andrew Johnson was
ono to be commended in tbo highest terms, and
Mr. Johnson himself a President "whose memory
is now respected throughout the land as one of
most faithful aud devoted servants of the coun-
try."

Tlib first is the announcement of the President
himself; the latter the proclamation of the chief
member of bis Cabinet. o

Said Abraham Lincoln at Gettysburg :
Four-scor- e and seven years ago our fathers brought

forth upon this continent anew nation, conceived In
liberty, and dedicated to the proposition tbat all men
nrecreateil equal.

Now wo are engaged in a great civil war, testing
whether that nation or auy nation so conceived and so
dedicated, can long endure.

Wo are met on 11 great battle field of that war. We
are met to dedicate n portion of it as the final resting-plac- e

of those who gave their live that tbe uatiun
might Ihe. It is altogether fitting aud propertbat
we should do this.

But iu a larger aenso we cannot dedicate, we can
not consecrate, we cannot ballow this grouuu. ine
bravo men, tiring and dead, who struggled here, ha e
consecrated it furuboro our power to add or detract.
The world will little noto nor long rruicniber what
wo say here, turr it cas m:iui roucirr wiiattiilt
Ulll llhllK.

Is it possible that Mr. Lincoln was mistaken f
Is tbe world forgetting and so soou what thuy
did theiol

Said Lincoln, in bis second inaugural:
Fondly do we hope, fervently do we pray, tbat this

mighty scourge of war mar speedily pass sway. Yet
if (JihI wills that it continue until nil the "wealth
piled up by tbo bomlsiuau's two hundred aud fifty
years of unrequited toil shall be sunk, nnd until ev-
ery drop of blood drawn by tbe lash shall be jaid by
another drawn with the sword, as was said three
thousand years-ao- , so still it must be said: "The
judgments of the Lord are true and righteous alto-
gether."

Said President Hayes at Atlanta :

I mu quite euro there arc before mo very many of
the hra e men who fought in the Confederate army
Applansc, some doubtless of the men who fought in

thu Union army. Both sides found in the Bible con-
firmation of their opinions, anil both sides finally un-
dertook to settle the question by that last final means
nf arbitration, force of arms. 10U hern mainly joints!
tbe Confederate side, and fought bravely, risked your
liiea heroically, iu lehalf ofyour convictions.

Is there auy difference in merit between tbo
Union and Ibe Confederate soldier here f and if
so, is not tho balance a little on the side of those
who made Lincoln's impressive speech at Get-
tysburg a mournful possibility f

This, for tbe first fact prominently obtruded
upon us by tbe lato Presidential tour. Now for
tho second, regarding tbe "patriotic" President,
Andrew Johnson.

If the President's minister is right, then the
Kepublicau party was wrong: if the party was
wrong, then Mr. Hayes was wrong, for upon tbe
stump iu Ohio, in 1867, be said :

Andrew .Tohtison, in the dayi trktn Acwos foyo7, said
the work of reconstruction ought tone placed abso-
lute! viu the hands of the loyainien of the State; thst
rebels ought not to iartiriiate in that work ; that
while that work Li going ou, they must take back
seats, lie mis that untimtootl in our work of

If Hayes and the Republican party were wrong,
then Mr. Schnrz was wrong, fur, as temporary
Chairman nf tbe National Republican Conven-
tion, iu 18G, he outlined, advocated, and voted
for tbo following resolution :

8. We profoundly deplore the untimely and tragic
death of Abraham Lincoln, and regret the accession
of Andrew Johnson, who hat utlrd tiracheromlf to Ikt
people who tteettd him and the range he was pledged to
tupoort ; who has usurped bigb legislative and judi-
cial functions; who bas refused to execute the laws;
who baa used bis high office to induce other officers
to ignore and violate the laws ; who ha employed
his execnth e jsiwer to render insecure the property,
the lcace, and the life of tbe citizen ; who bus persist-
ently and corruptly resisted, by every mean in his
power, ecry proper attempt at the reconstruction of
the States lately In reliellion ; who baa perverted the
public patronage into an engine of wholesale corrup-
tion ; and who bas been justly impeached for high
crimes aud misdemeanors, and prnperlif pronoHneed
guilty thereof by the roles of Airlf-flt- e Senators.

And aa with Schnrz, so with Sumner, who,
even as late as lrsSU.tann ted Trumbull with hav-

ing voted to "screen this enemy of the govern-
ment who dared to raise his hand against the
consummation of liberty.!'

If E arts is right, tbeu the civil rights bill was
wrong, for Johnson vetoed it. If he was right,
tbeu impartial suffrage was wrong, forJohnson
put the stamp of bis disapprobation upon It.

What newrevelation bas this Bepnblieau'ad-raiuistratio- u

bad, tbat its second officer must
needs attempt to dispel the convictions of years?
Has not a mistake been made f Was it not the
following declaration that Mr. Evarts was seek-

ing to eulogize f
Jletolted, That the President of tbe United States,

Andrew Johnson, in exercising tbe power of his high
office in resisting tbe aggressions of Congress upon
the constitutional rights of tbe State sad the people,
is entitled to the gratitude of tbe American people,
and in behalf of Ike Vemoeratie party we tender him
our tkanli for iu patriotic effort in that regard.

This was tbe resolution adopted by tbo Dem-
ocratic party in 1668, and it must have been this
that our Republican Secretary was seekisg to
indorse.

Finally, in order Io "preserve Ihe party in-

tact," and to save it from defeat and disaster, is
it necessary for Republican, to deny thsir past,
turn tbeir backs npon the record, eat tbeir own
words, and mouut the platform of their ememyt
Chicago Imter-Otca-

isai
Rece-ntl- t, there died in England, at tbe ad-

vanced age of e'ghty eight, Mr. Robert Ware
Fox, a Quaker, who, a long ago as 1830, made tbe
dipping needle, without which instrument, ac-
cording to Sir Janes Bosae, it is doabtful wheth-
er tbe Southern magnetic polo eould have been
located.

Jim Fisk's father is peddling lightning rods in
New Hampshire. In tbe same section of the
State where the old roan is persuading the farm-
ers to decorate tbeir homes with rods, Jim Fisk
nsed to drive his peddler's cart for twelve years,
in bis early manhood.

Gxx. McCitttax during the war "I propose
to move immediately away from your works." '

Rochetlrr Democrat.

rYANBY.

The Pmlilral'i Naalhrra Praam The Car
aer Bzprtwsr Itsrir.

Contkdiut X Roads, )
WlCIl IS IX TltE BTATE UV KiorrccKY,

Sent. 15. 1b77. )
Yisterdar the Corners wuz profoundly shocked

Jo Bigler wnz over to Secessionville, and wcu
ho returned, hespred the nooze tbat the frodu-te-

President, Hayze, wux on a Suthern toor,
aud bed desided to make the Corners a visit.

I wnz profoundly alarmed. I bed red uv ova-she-

be bed rcseeved in the South, and bed
wore niournin on my hat fur two days in conse-kenc- e.

The ijee ur Dimocrats bowin the knee
to this Ablisbn Baal, aud doin him oner, stuug
me to the quick. And to think that he sbood
hev the impoodeiico to come to the Corners, nnd
undertake to cnuker the jest prejoodisses nv our
sterlin Dimocrisy that Dimocrisy wicb never
yit regardid time nor place, but ifich alluz re-

mained troo to the cardinal pints uv Dimocrisy
tbat be sbood come and try to corrupt them,

wnz too much.
Sutbin bed to be did, au that quickly. Bigler

sed be woosl be here tbe uext day, and I conven-
ed a meetin

It wnz a sad occasbn. I statid tbo objick, in a
few words. Hero was a fraudulent President
wicb hed bin goiu over tbe entire South a Ab-lis-

President a travlin tbroo Kentucky and
Tumwioiiiia and lisuln'f av ! TaAi tr Mi 1 it Sal
A cut voow aauau utu v J vwis kiisvss. w "
much ez a single brick bed beeu shied at him
not so much ez a single hiss or a groan bed bin
hurled at him. Hisses aud groans and bricks!
On the contrary, this representative nv the Ab-lis-

sentiment uv the North hed bin feasted,
and wined and dined in the Sonth, Dy Suthern
men)

He wuz a comiu to the Corners. Not content
with pollootiu Looisville, he wuz to continyoo his
triunifel progress to the Corners, and it wood bo
expectid tbat the Corners wool put its neck un-

der his yoke, and yelp hosauners to this yooserp-e- r.

Wood the Comers do it f (Cries of never!
never!J With a nigger in the Post-Offi- aud a
Radlkel iu the Collector's Offls, wood the Cor-
ners consider itself satisfied t Never! The troops
bev bin withdrawn from Loosianner, but so long
ez them o IE sea is kep from the Dimocrisy, the
remembrance uv a fratrisidle war still rankles
iu ourbnzms.

(Tbe cheers wuz so vocifrus that I riz with tbe
occaahuu.)

Wat does all this meant Wher is tho Dimoc-
risy f Wat is Dimocrisy, anyhow t Hez the old
spent died outf Do them Kentnckians wich
are bnrrahin fur "Haze realize the fact that be
wuz eloctid by Ablishin votes! Do tbey remem-
ber that bis sword iz rusted with Suthum blood,
and tbat to sich ez him they owe tho loss uv ther
uiggersf

Are they still Dimekratsf
Who is this Hare f
Duz he bleeve iu tbe last war with Grato Brit-

ain!
Dnz be bleeve in the rcaolooshens nv "Ji f
Dux he bleeve in free trado f
Dnz he bleeve tbat Jaxou wuz the gratcst nv

Amerikins, and tbat the volunteers from Ken
tucky aud Tennessee wich wuz at Noo Orleeus
are dosenrln or resolooahens nv tbanks at every
Dimekratie conveushun f

Is be opposed to internal iniproovcuieiits, and
duz be still sbont for "froo trade and Baler's
rites f"

Is be'iu faver 11 v tbe exteushuu nv slavery to
tho Territories, aud is he opposed to tbo heresy
uv Duglas!

Did lie vote for seceshnu T

Duz he bleove in States' rites, aud is ho in fa-

ver uv hard money f Or, rnther well, ou the
bard money quostiuu,I ain't sojiertikelor, but, I
sum it all up is he a Diiuekratf

And then I pcrposed tbe adopsbon uv the
resoloosbeus:

Wireasv A frodulent President, which is n yooscrp-er- ,
is makin a toor uv the South, and hex hiu rrsom rd

with demonstrasheus uv approuval by Suthern s,

and
Waacas, The sed President is President de fakto,

and not President de jure.
Deekin Pogram "Parson, wat is de fakto and

dejurj't"' '
I cxplaned to the Deekin that Wicm terms wnz

furrin in ther strnkter, but bed bin yoosed in
Eastern Dimekratie nouspaiers, and must tber-for- e

bo good frasus, anil that I wood explaue em
to Iilm at some fucber time, and went on:
'find deserves the reprohushen, lustid uv the ap-

plause, nr all Diuiekrats, awl
Wabea, We uv the Comers, hevin never heerd

that this ynoserper hex a single ono uv the
prinsiple nv the Dimekratie lirty, but is in nil

respect a bloody-minde- d Abbshnist ; tberforr, bo it
Jiesolted, Timt in antissipashen uv his comiu, the

Corner be dressed iu niotimiu.
Jlesolred, Ez a sense uv the boniulliasheii the Cor-ne-

feel at hi roiuin, that the day be is here shrl he
n tiny uv fastin and humiliasheu, uud that to properly
express onr fcelins, Basrom shel close on that day,
and the Corners shel nash its teeth.

Itetolred, That doorin the stay uv the yooserper, the
Dimocrisy nv the Curners shel keep within ther dorrs,
nnd leeve the welcoinin uv the sed frod to the niggers
and radikel.

Tb" rmnloosbeii closin Bascnm's wnz. modified
into dressiu his front, aud also the barls, iu black
crape, at Bascom's expense, and tbe resolooshcns
wnz passed yoonanimnsly.

At this pint Issaker Gavitt rose, and wantid
to offer a resoloosbeu. Issaker ramsrkt that tbe
resolooshens wuz jest, ez things now stood, bnt
ho wuz a merciful man. He didn't want to cut
tbe yooserper off entirely, but desired to give
him a cbauce to gain the esteem nv tbe Corners.
He wood give him one more chance jilt oue
ruoro, and ef be refoosed that, wby then it wuz
all over. He wood offer this resoloosbeu:

llesolred. That while we braud Rootherford B. Haze
ez a President de fskto, and ez a opprntaer nv the
South, and ez the destroyer uv the liberties ur his
country, and so feelin, rrfooze to welcome him to the
Comers, nevertheless, ef be shel do the Comers the
jrstis to remoote th ir-- Kadikel wicb is Colleo- -

ter, arm appim m iu place issaser uawii. ami aiso
retuoore the nigger Postmaster, and appint in his
plncr the Iter. Petroleum V. Nasby, it wood go a grate
way toards softenin tbe bitterness and bnoniilushnn
wich now rankle in the biuia uv tbe Corners, and
wood tend very much toon Is resWin that harmony
ami good feelin that ahood eggsist between a sccshnn
and the gineral guvennent.

I wnz. In dout whether we ort to consede so
much, but Bascom turned bis eyes appealinly to
me, and I consented. I owe that man too much
to stand on trifle. The addishnl resoloosbeu
wuz passed, and we adjoined, feelin that water-e- r

other places in Kentucky mite do, the Corners
bed dun it dooty.

PrTROLr.LTC V. Nasby,

P.S. Jist ez we sdjnrnad, we got the nooze
tbat Bigler bed bin hoaxin nr us Tbat tbe ac-

cursed ywnerper wnzn't comjo to tbe Corners at
all. Tbat man.needs klllin.

wewBara SCeaU.

Mr. George William Curtis appeared at Roches-
ter as the most zealous defender of the Presi-
dent's Sontbem policy. All right; tbe policy is
sonud, snd is entitled to ererybody's support.
Bnt it ought not to be overlooked tbat Mr. Cur-
tis is a very recent convert to that policy, and
that, compared with him. Senator Coukliug is a
veteran on that side. While Mr. Cartis was ar-

dently supporting ihe carpet-ba- g policy, Senator
Coukliug was doing his best to find an intelli-
gent way out of what be saw was a false course,
and if he now chose to recall bis own record and
compare it with tbat of Mr. Curtis on this ques-

tion, it wonld uot be tbe Senator's torn to blush
st inconsistencies or to admit himself to have
been short-sighte- We donbt if he bas anything
to take back ou that qaestioo. .Vcw Trk Herald.

What's TOX Matte With Him T In tbe midst
of a long tirade against Ur. Coukling, the Judi-
cious "li. V. B." makes one hooest concession :
"With all this it is but Just to say that bis (Cook-liar'- s)

personal integrity has remained unsul-
lied." He also lightly remarks at another stage
of this virulent personal assanit: "Everyone
concedes bi abili ty." Well, is these days man
of unsullied integrity aad great ability seems to
be tbe most inviting target for your malignat
"reformer." CUcianati Hats.

What is a Government good for. if in such a
country aa this, with all iu naterial resource
and Vast extent, it cannot prevent svlarg part
of its people from the dUtress.of want of work
and bread ( This seems to me the first duty of
a Governmeat-Pstc- T Ctopcr.

in
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A VINTAGE BONO.

BTK.D. E. BIAXCIAU)!.

Once more the year its rullness pours.
To cheer the heart or toil :

Once more we take with gratitude
Th. blessing of tbe soil.

I hear the children laugh and sing
Thev pull the grapes together;

And gladness breathes from everything.
In this October weather.

Ths 'Winter days wsre long and dark,
Ths Spring was slow to come ;

And Summer storms brought fear anil doubt
To many a humble home.

Bnt rain and sunsbins had tbeir will.
And wrought their work together.

And we! we hesp our baskets stiltIn this October weather.
I

My hmrt has bsd Its Winter, too.
And Isin full bare and gray:

I did not think a Spring wou!l come.
Much less a Summer tiy.

How little .11.1 1 ilrrani thst life
Would bring us two together.

And 1 aboiild boa bsppy wife,
In this October westher!

Doubtless tbe frosts will come again,
And some sweet hopes must dm ;

But we shall bear the passing pain.
And smile ss well as sigh j

Xor let ns cloud with fears of 1U,
This gulden hour together ;

For God is in His gsnlen still.
In this October weather.

A TOUCHING ftCENB.
The Man. Ilrary Walter.. a Halate thePrealaeat. c

The meeting between the President and Heu'ry
Wattersou was very affecting. Mr. Wattcrsoti
advanced to the centre of the room, finding Mr!
Hayes toying with bis fan nnd smiling sweetly
uu uis surruunuiug uuuiirers. as tue ulsltnguuh-e- d

of Congress caiuo iu view, dex-
terously wiping tbe moisture from his mustache,
aud hastily brushing some bits.of mustard from
his imperial, a hush of expectation came over
the group, and a pathway to the great presence
was involuntarily opened. 1 .

"Mr. Prosideut," said themuter of ceremonies,
"let me preseut the Hon. Henry Wattcrson." .

"Ab !" said the President, perceptibly blush-
ing, while his eyes grew luminous with expect-
ation, and a faint blush overspread 'brs face, "I
am delighted to seo Mr. Wattersou. I almost feel
as if It was more than I bad a right to expect."

"Nevab, sail!" said tbe bluff and hearty n,

with rough and ready gallantry. "Nev-
ab say that, sab! It is Gen. Hayes, tbat I seo
befoab me. I recognize iu him tbo brave soldiab,
and am glad to see biiu. It is likevriso tbe

of the United States. I am glad to
see bim, both as a loyal citizou of tho United
States and resident of Kentucky. Let us
let bygones lie' bygones. Welcomo to Kentucky,
Mistab President welcome to Kcutncky."

"This is very sweet," said tbo President, blush-
ing mora than ever at the Kentuckian's noblo.
condescension. Ho dropped his fan In his agita-
tion, and Mr. Wattersou gallantly picked ft np
aud gracefully returned it r whereat there was
much but subdued applause. "Do you accept all
the amendments!" askod tbe President, in a
faint voice.

"All all I" said Mr. Wattersou, Increasing his
stature by several iucbes, and placing bis band
to bis heart. "In this houah, sab, there is hardly
anything that I would not accept."

Tbo President frowned in agond-uaturr- d way,
evidently thinking that Mr. Wattersou alluded
indirectly to tbe Louisville postofflce, or perhaps
hail designs more or loss in connection with tuo
Cabinet. "Now, mm" ho said, coquettisbly tup-
ping Mr. Wattersou's shoulder with bis fan, "let
us have no politics

"But, sab," said Mr. Wattersou, "I'm a bluff
man, aud no deuced conventionality, Mistah
President! and I must say that youah Southern
policy fans lifted tbe South from tho depths of
despaiah to tbe heights af glory. I am prepar-
ing an editorial ou thu subject, sab, aud I shall
say iu it that Andrew Jackson and that othah
Andrew Mistah Jawnsou I think his name was

nero not even a cabcunistawncu to Urrih. B.
Hayes. That much I innst say, politics or no'
politics."

Mr. Hayes covered bis faco with bis fan, aud
strove in vain to reply. Wheu at last bu looked'
np, tbe silent and n assrinblcge no-

ticed tbat bis lips quivered, and tbat there were
tears in bis eyes. "This this is too much," ho
said finally. "I really haveu't deserved It. And

you won't set any of tboso unarmed Democrats
on me, will you f I am not afraid, of course"
be smiled through his teara "but I am really
not well, and this meeting bas unuorved me."

"Not a Democrat!" said the bluff Kentucfciau
stoutly. "Not a patch, a shrud, ah iota, a rag, a'
ragtag, or a bobtail of a Democrat. No, sail! No
goab lor Keiitncky now. This, Mistah President,'
is the ernh of pleasantness."

Mr. Wattersou stooped at this moment to pick'
np bis handkerchief. Grasping tbat article with1
some haste, to bide tbe hole in it, he Involnnta-- :
rily lifted his forehead, preparatory to resuming,
bis origiual position. A Presidential toar fell on
the forehead, and tho President said, at tho samo
moment, "The country watches you'with di"ep'
interest, Mr. Wattersou. Tbe country 'will bo.
glad to hear of jour recovery or rather of this,
meetiug."

"Yes, sah yes, sab!" said Mr. Wattersofa,
somewhat nervously dashing tbe tear aside, and'
adding to himself, "By Jove ! tbst felt like wa- -.

tab srabm watab, and no stick in It. Thank,
you, sah!"

At this moment there were wild cheers snd a
sudden clash of music outside. ."I see that Xeu- -
tncky is loyal," said the President with sweet
complacency, smoothing out tbe folds of his pan-
taloons, and smiling a coquettish smile at Mr.
Wattcrson. "Let ns go to tho window."

"Is Mistah Key about to speak", "sah V, said Mr.i
Wattersou, with some anxiety.

"I am proud to say tbat he is," said'tbe Presl- -'

dent. ,
"Then, sab," said Mn Wattersorr, with a snb- -'

dned shudder, tbe effect of which was lost la tbe
gentle smile tbat played about bis lip, "there
isn't pleasnah enongb to go around. I mnst leave
yon, sab. I have an engagement." And he add-
ed to himself as, after an affectionate parting, ho
walked away, "That Key i a cuuGhmed, ahss.,
I'm ldysl enough, bat I'll be banged If I evah
recognize myself as an erring brothab. There Is
snch a thing, by' Jove ! as being too dawmnabiy
humiliated." Democrat 'and Ckroaiele.

A HerrfMe Czaevlesie.
For a snake to crawl down a man' throat,

whils bo is asleep seems a very incredible thing,,
bnt such an instance as tbat occurred in this'
County last week. Mr. Benjamin Trenholm,
liriug in Culver Township, on tbe Saline, woke
np one uight last week feeling something in hi.,
month, and immediately tbat something com-
menced crawling down bis throat. Mr. Tren-
holm says be tried to catch it in his teeth, but"
it was too far gone, and be is satisfied It was a
snake, but, of coarse, does not know Inst what
kind wo should think any kind would bo bad.
enongb. ,.

We did not learn tbe particulars In this re-

gard, bat judge that Mr. Trenholm slept bnt lit--r
tie more that night. As soon as possible he
started for Saline, and consulted a physician.
He was given something to stupefy the reptile,
aud an emetic that it might be vomited np,
Tbe stnpefaetive had the desired effect, but thaf
emetic seemed to craze the man. He returned
home, and felt no movement of tbe snake for a
day or two, when the thing commenced to move'
again. Mr. Trenholm then consulted Dr. Greg-e-r,

of Sal ins, who gave him some medicine to --

kill tbe reptile. Upon taking this medicine,
which was some days ago, the movement imme- -'
diately ceased, and at present writing none baa
been felt. The medicine is to be taken once in.
three day. ..

At first some seemed to think Mr. Trenholm
had simply dreamed of this experience, but sub
sequent investigation, aad, what wa ;worso,
personal experience on tbe part of Mr. Trenholm,
in tbe way of feeling tba movement of jHisnVo
in his stomach, proved that it is a sober and hor-
rible reality. Jfieap!is Sentinel.

CcBXJtrj the Pennsylvania murderer, did not
say he believed he was going right to heaven,
and some folks' think be was insane.

Tux Ohio Tarmer doesn't want speeches about
the money question, :bnt something to enre thq
hot; cholera.' -


